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Assist, my soul, my heavenly king... 46 
Attend, my soul, and search, and see. 24 
+ Attend, my soul, the sacred page 12 
Awake, my soul, in joyful lays .. 16 
3 | 
Before Jehovah bow thy knee 121 
G7, 
Children of Zion, come, behold | 
Come, happy souls, unite to praise,. . . . 27 
Come, let us now unite to raise 
Come, praying souls, rejoice, . . --.- 73 
D. 
Dear Jesus, to hee. ooo con cs: YY 
Dear Lord, I see in Peter's case 
Death and the grave are doleful themes * I 


128 IND Ex. 
Encourag'd by thy gracious word.. . 98 
Eternal Sovereign, Lord of all! 
Eternal Spirit, mighty Lord, 
» Far, far beyond those lower skies, 


For ever be thy name ador d. 58 
From all that's mortal, all that 's vain. . 85 


ELL, G. 
God, my salvation! condescend .. .. 
« God of all our consolation, 
God shall alone the refuge be 
Great God, I bless thee for thy word, 
Great Judge of all, that day will come 
| Mo 
Hear, gracious God, a sinner's cry... 99 
Heavenly Father, here we bless thee... . 6 
„Here, at thy throne of sovereign grace, 26 
Here, dearest Lord, as in a glass, 
How bless d are they who truly see... 62 
How shall our hearts or tongues express 83 
 -«  Jesus, before thee I appear 67 
» Jesus, dear Lord, we bless his name. 94 
Jesus, my hope, while here below. . . 


* 
1 © - *, 
E * 


Jesus, my pattern and my guide, ....... 55 
Tesus, the glorious head of grace 

esus, the holy Lamb of God 

esus those happy souls does bless 

esus, thou teacher all divine 

esus, to thee our praise we bring 

n God let all his saints rejoice 

oin all who love the Savior's name.. 39 
oin all who love the Savior's name.. . 43 


K. 
ind teacher and Lord.. 19 


L. 
t me, thou sovereign Lord of all 
ord, hear a burden d sinner mourn... . 41 
ow in the dust before thy throne 


M. 
y God! Jehovah! Father! Friend! ... 4 
y soul, arise, in joyful lays 
ul, Lord, milan. << ow. oo oe 
,, A ˙ old 
y soul, take courage from the Lord . 103 
y soul, with pleasure, now attend. . . 106 


N. 
0, let us never mourn for those 
low let my soul to Jesus raise... 36 
ſow to the God of sovereign grace. . 124 


* 
et 


130 INDEX, 


„. | | 
O eternal, blessed spirit. 
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Once more, dear children, join to sing. .11 
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O what amazing words of grace 
O who 1s like the Lord our God 
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Perofessed followers of the Lamb 11 
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Sing the dear Savior's glorious fame 
T. 
+ 'Thee will we praise, eternal King 
The souls who love and long for peace. 
„„ „„ „„ 
Thus the Redeemer kindly saith ........ 1 
Thus to each saint while here below.. .1t 
Thy praise, my Savior, God, and King. 
+ To God, my gracious God, I fly .... 
W. 5 
With joy let each afflicted saint 
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Je saints, attend the Savior's voice, . .. 
© Ye to whose souls the Savior 's dear. 4 
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FAITH AND PRAISE, 
Hab. Ul. 17, 18. 


My a God! Fehowah! Father! F re? 22 
On my poor heart thy spirit send 7 
Help me to touch the tuneful string⸗ 
While, trembling, I adore and sing. 


How glorious thy eternal throne! 
How are thy dreadful judgments known! 
Earth trembles and reveres thy rod; 
Thou glorious, thou eternal God ! 


Vet, Lord, let dust and ashes raise 
A faint attempt to lisp thy praise, 
And join the holy choirs above, 
In duty, reverence, and love. 
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4 While I before thee prostrate lay, 
Vet let me humbly, boldly say, 

* Tho' awful judgments tound me roll, 

Thou art the portion of my soul.“ 


5 Altho' the fig- tree shall not bear, 
Nor fruit upon the vine appear; 
Ihe labor of the olive fail, 
Nor verdant pastures clothe the vale; 


6 Tho' bleating flocks shall perish all, 

Nor fatten'd herds adorn the stall; 5 
And tho? this dismal sight and sound | 
Spread deathful famine all around, 


7 Yet, in my God will I rejoice, 
With thankful heart, and chearful voice ; 
His praise shall all my powers employ, 
And his salvation be my joy. 


8 Thus, while on earth, my days I II spend, 
And when these days of sorrow end 

I shall before thy throne appear, 

And love and sing for ever there. 
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WEW YEAR, 


\ F xrhrR of mercies! God of love! | 


Our praise accept, and bless us here, 
As brought to this another year. 


We sing thy goodness all divine, 
Whose radiant beams around us shine; 


"T is thro' thy goodness we appear 
Spared to this----another year. 


> What shall we render to thy name, 
Or how thy glorious praise proclaim ! 
Whose constant, kind, indulgent care, 
Has brought us to----arother year. 


Minutes, and mercies multiply'd, 

A constant ever-flowing tide, 

Have closely follow'd us while here, 
And brought us to----another year. 


Thy bounty, pity, patience too, 

With thankful hearts, Lord, we review ; 
And own, we *ve had a plenteous share 
To bring us tO----angiher year. 
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Whose kind compassion still we prove,--- . 


6 HYMNS, 


6 Our souls, our all, we here resign ; 
Make us, and keep us, ever thine: 
And grant, that in thy love and fear 
N We may begin- another ear. 


7 Be this our sweet experience still, 
To know and do thine holy will; 
Then, shall our souls with joy sincere 
Bless thee for this another year. 


'4 


8 Help us to walk as in thy sight, 
With. growing pleasure and delight ; 
Then, whether life or death appear, 
We ll bless thee for----azother year. 


9 Still, Lord, thro' life thy love display, 
And then in death's approaching day 
We l joyful part with all that's here, 
Nor wish on earth another year. 


III. 


THE CLOSE OF THE YEAR, 


* 


EN Heavnry Father, here we bless thee, 
All thy goodness we adore ; 

And, with humble songs address thee, 

God of mercy, love, and pow'r ! 


HYMNS, 
ou hast been our great calyation, 
Thro' the wotld's deceitful maze; 
hro' affliction and temptation, 
Thou hast kept us all our days. 


aving help from thee obtained, 

Here before thee, Lord, we stand ; 

oes and fears thou hast restrained, 

By thy gracious, mighty hand; 

v'ry want hast thou supplied, 

Life, and health, and needful food ; 
othing has thy love denyed 

Which thou knew'st would do us good. 


ut renewing love and favor 

In us wrought by sovereign grace, 
hro' a dear and precious Savior, 
Call for songs of loudest praise: 
lere our sins are all forgiven ; 

Here our mighty debt is paid; 


ere we ve peace, and peace with heay'n, 
Made in him our living Head, 


e, dear Shepherd, kindly sought us, 
Strong, to save us he drew near; 
itherto his love has brought us, 

And we close another year. 
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Pardon, Lord, our ev'ry failing ; 
O forgive our follies past; 
Let thy grace be still prevailing, 

Safe to bring us home at last. 


5 If another year thou spare us, 
, Grace, and strength, and mercy give; 
| For thy holy will prepare us, 
Whether we shall die or live. 
| | Now to God, the great Jehovah, 
| | Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
Be the highest praise for ever, 
Here, and by the heav'nly host. 


IV. 


A GRACIOUS GOD, 


I My soul, arise in joyful lays, 
Renounce this earthly clod, 
Tune all thy pow'rs to sweetest praise, 
And sing, thy gracious God, 


2 When in my heart his heav'nly love 
He sweetly sheds abroad, 
How joyfully he makes me prove 
He is my gracious God. 
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When borne on faith's advent'rous wing 
I mount to his abode, 

en, while I soar, I sweetly sing, 

He is my gracious God. 


en Jesus to my sinful soul 
Applies his precious blood, 
o pardon, cleanse, and make me whole, | 
I sing, my gracious God. J 


In all my trials here below, 

I'll humbly kiss his rod, 

For this thro? grace I surely know, 
He 's still my graciaus Gad. 


In all the ways thro' which I've pass'd, 
And all the paths I ve trod, 

It ever has appear d at last 

He 's still my gracious God. 


hen in my last departing hour 

I pass thro' death's cold flood, 
Upheld by sov'reign love and pow'r, 
I 'Il sing, my gracious God. 


But when he shall my spirit bring 
To heav'n, my bless'd abode, 

here to eternity I II sing, 
Thou art my gracious God. 
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Ws 
1 *. not 2 thee go except thou Bless me, 


Gen. xxXil. 21. 


I As Jacob did in days of old, 
So will my soul do now; 


| p { Wrestle, and on my Jesus hold, 
Nor will I let him go. 


2 Like Jacob, 1 am weak and faint, 
And overwhelm'd with woe; 
Lord, hear and pity my complaint ! 
For I'll not let thee go. 


3 I come, encourag'd by thy word, 
That mercy thou wilt show ; 
Except thou bless me, dearest Lord, 
I will nat let thee go, 


4 I come to ask forgiveness free, 
Tho? I have been thy foe ; 
Except thou grant it, Lord, to me, 
I will not let thee go. - 


5 I come, to open all my wounds, 
My sorrows, and my woe; 
Except thy healing grace abounds, 
I will not let thee go. 


— - = bh —_— a bye — — 
— — Ps — — — 
—— — — 
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pme, to tell thee all my fears, 
And conflicts here below; 


ept thy mercy, Lord, appears, 
avill not let thee go. 


ome, thy promises to plead, 
here love and mercy flow; 


cept thou bless thy word, indeed 
will not let thee go. 


ome, to give thee this vile heart, 
hich sin has mangled so; 

cept salvation thou impart, 

will nat let thee go. 


ome, to claim thee as my own, 

And all things else forego; 
cept thou grant me this sweet boon, 
will not let thee go. 


come, to ask for all thy love, 

And all thou canst bestow ; 

pt these blessings, Lord, I prove, 
I will not let thee go. 


hus, will I wrestle while I live, 
A pilgrim here below, 

d when in glory I arrive, 

I will not let thee go. 


HYMNS. 


| VL | 
Beæware lest thou forget the Lord. 
Deut. vi. 12. 5 


\ Arran, my soul, the sacred page 
Let all its truths thy powers engage; 
And mark this passage on record, 
Beware, lest thou forget the Lord. 


2 My sinful nature proves, indeed, 
That I this caution daily need ; 
O may it in my heart be stor'd, 
Beware, lest thou forget the Lord. 


— — —„— 


3 If health, and wealth, and joys abound, 
And all my lower hopes are crown'd; 
Then, O my soul, this truth regard, 
Beware, lest thou forget the Lord. 


4 Or, if quite diff rent scenes appear, 
And want and poverty are here; 
And thou from earthly joys art barr'd, 
Beware, lest thou forget the Lord. 


5 If in thee fierce temptations rage, 
Or hosts of hell thy soul engage, 
Then, be thou mindful of this word, 

Beware, lest thiu forget the Lord. 


« * — - 


all thy pilgrimage below, 

ths of comfort, or of woe; ' | 
when thou death's cold stream shall ford, 
ere, lest thou forget the Lord. 


up, my soul, and onward press, 
ing on all- sufficient grace; 
come what will, think on this word, 
re, lest thou forget the Lord. 


VII. 
Because he delighteth in mercy. 
Micah vii. 18. 


HO is like the Lord our God ! 
smiles and sheds his love abroad, 
us our souls to praise excites, 
e in mercy he delights: 


p is like the Lord our God ! 
poverns all things with his nod, 
deanest saint he never slights, 

e in mercy he delights. 


i like the Lord our God ! 
he takes up the chast'ning rod! 
en he smiles altho' he smites, 

in mercy he delights, 
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4 O who is like the Lord our God! 
When sin becomes a heavy load, 

The weary he to rest invites, 
Because in merry he delights. 


g O who is like the Lord our God | 
When cruel foes beset our road, 
Then he appears and for us fights, 
Because in mercy he delights. 


6 O who is like the Lord our God ! 
Who gives his saints his gracious word, 
And there his faithful promise writes, 
Becauie in mercy he delights. 


7 O who is like the Lord our God“ 
Who has prepar'd a bless'd abode, 
Where grace and glory he unites, 
Because in mercy he delights. 


| VIII 
And the Lord turned and looked on Pa, 
Luke xxiii. 61, 


I D EAR Lord, I see in Peter's case, 
So much, so like my own, 
That I, without thy look of grace, 
For ever am undone, 


\ 


AYMN®. 


But, oh! to Peter thou didst turn, 
And on him kindly look ; 

hen, he before the Lord did mourn, 
And then, his heart was broke. 


The flowing tears bedew d his face, 
And bitterly he wept; 

or less his heart ador'd the grace. 
Which him from ruin kept. 


ord, from the love thou didst display 
In setting Peter free, 

am encourag'd now to pray, 

O turn, and look on me! 


ou know'st the state my soul was in, 
And dost my vileness see; 

Lord, as thou didst to Peter then, 

No turn, and look on me. 


ike him, how. oft has my vile heart 
© Basely denyed thee ; 

Do, dearest Lord, one look impart, 
* One look on sinful me. 


ne look from thee, the rock will melt, 
One look will make me whole ; 
ne look will pardon all my guilt, 
One look will save my soul. 


16 HYMNS. 


8 Nothing but one dear look of thine 
Can heal or set me fre: 
O bless me with this beam divine. 
And turn, and look on me !* 


9 Then while below, and when above, 
This my sweet song shall be, 
Bless, O my soul, his name, his love, 
© Who turn'd, and look'd on thee,? 


IX. | 
I vill mention the loving kindness of the Lui 
Isa. xiii, 7. 


| Awakk my soul in joyful lays, 
And sing thy great Redeemer's praise; 
He justly claims a song from me, 
His loving kindness is 50 FREE. 


2 He saw me ruin'd in the fall, 
Yet lov'd me notwitbstanding all, 
And sav'd me from my lost estate, 
His loving kindness is 50 GREAT. 


3 When I was Satan's easy prey, 
And deep in debt and bondage lay, 
He paid his life for my discharge, 

His loving kindness is $0 LARGE. 


1 


HYMNS, 


Thro' mighty hosts of cruel foes, 
Where earth and hell my way oppose, 
He safely leads my soul along, 


His loving kindness is 59 STRONG, 


When earthly friends forsake me quite, 
And I have neither skill uor might, 
He 's sure my helper to appear, 

His loving kindness is 50 N EAR. 


Often I feel my sinful heart 

Prone from my Jesus to depart, 
And tho' I oft have him forgot, 

His loving kindness CHANGES NOT, 


So, when I pass death's gloomy vale, 
And life, and mortal pow'rs shall fail, 
O may my last expiring breath 

His lwving kindness sing in DEATH! 


Then shall J mount, and soar away 
To the bright world of endless day; 


There shall I sing, with sweet surprise, 
His loving kindness in the sk I Es. 


There, with their golden harps, I II join, 
And with their anthems mingle mine; 
And loudly sound on ev'ry chord, 

The lwoing kindness of the LorD. 


' 


| 
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* £1 
It is the Lord, let him do what seemeth him 
1 Sam. iii. 18. 


1 
| 10 God, my gracious God, I fly; 
He lives, though earthly comforts die; 
b, Before him may my soul le still, 
* And bow submissive to his will. 
2 It is the Lord, and he is wis z; 
Tho' the desire of mine eyes 
Is swept away by death's cold flood, 
Still Jet bim do what seems him guad. 


| 3 Ii is the Lord,--- and he is j usr, 
Y And in him still II humbly trust; 
Xx May all my will to him be bow'd, 
: And let him do what seems him good. 


4 It is the Lord, and he is x1ND, 
And I, at last, shall surely find 
Mercy has led me all the road; 
Then let him do what Seems him 5 good; 


5 It is the Lord,--- and he is TRUE, 
Still to support and bring me thro'; 
Firm has his truth for ever stood; 
Then let him do what seems him good. 
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t the Lord, and all is well 
In all, which has to me befe © 
He makes afflictions yield me food; 
hen let him do what Seems him good. 


[7 is the Lord,--- and III proclaim 
y humble praises to his name; 

e is my rest, my safe abode, 
And let him do what seems him gad. 


n the eternal world above, 

or ever I Il adore his love, 

And sing of all that he has show'd : 
The Lord has ever done me good. 


XI. 


Consider the rawent. 


Luke x11. 24. 
I Ku Teacher and Lord ! 


Thy wisdom we bless, 

Who dost in thy word 2 
This precept express; — 
May we from the heavens 
This counsel receive, 
Consider the ravens, 


And learn to believe, 5 
b 2 2 Whatever 
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2 Whatever distress, 
Or want may betide, 
The God of all grace 
Will for us provide; 
Since he, from the heavens, 
Has taught us to say, 
Consider the rauen: 


Whenever you pray. 


3 They sow not, nor reap, 
Nor gather in store, | 
Have nothing to keep, 
Yet never are poor ; 
If God, in the heavens, 
Made nothing in vain, 
Consider the raven, 
And never complain. 


4 Your every need 
He Il surely supply, 
And all his saints feed 
With bread from the sky; 
On him, in the heavens, 
Continue to call; 
Contider the ravens, 


And trust him for all. 


HYMNS, 

5 Your wants may be great, 
And fr.ends may be few ; 
Yet on him still wait 
Whatever you do: 

For he, in the heavens, 
Well knows what you need, 
Consider, the rawens 

His children shall feed. 


6 Look up to his throne 
Nor ever despair; 
But thankfully own 
His fatherly care : 
Your God, in the heavens, 
For ever adore ; 
Consider the ravens, 


And doubt him no more. 


7 O doubt not his care, 
His truth, or his love, 
Which kindly you share, 
And constantly prove; 
When you, against heaven, 
To murmur begin, . 
Consider the ravens, 


And blush for your sin. 


b 3 


ö 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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8 Still, Lord, while below 
A pilgrim I stay, 
'Thy bounty bestow, 
Thy kindness display; 
To thee, in the heavens, 
Il lift up my voice, 
Consider the ravens, 


And always rejoice, 


XII. 
I have longed for thy salvation, O A 
Psalm exix. 174. 


OD, my salvation ! condescend 
To bow thine ear to me, 
WhileI to thee my wishes send, 
With whom I long to be. 


2 Weary of earth, myself, and sin, 
O wilt thou set me free, 
And to thy glory take me in!--- 
For there I lang to be. 


3 Burden'd, dejected, and oppress'd, 
Ah! whither shall I flee, 
But to thy arms, for peace and rest, 
For there I long to be. 
4 


HYMNS. 


mpty, polluted, dark, and vain, 
Is all this world to me; _ 
ay I the better world obtain !--- 
For there I long to be. 


elp a poor pilgrim, Lord, to come, 
Tho? weak and faint, to thee ; 


And reach, at last, my wish'd-for home,--- 
For there I long to be. 


ord, let a tempest-tossed soul, 
That peaceful harbor see, 
ere waves and billows never roll,--- 
For there I long to be. 


et a poor laborer, here below, 
When from his toil set free, 

Lo rest, and peace eternal, go, 
For there I long to be. 


1ew, dearest Lord, my longing heart, 
Which pants and sighs for thee ; 

And, O, thyself and heav'n impan.— 
For there I long to be. 


b 4 
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„Al.. 


CHRIST THE ONE THING NEEDFUL, 


\ Arrraxy, my soul, and search, and 
What's the most needful thing for thee, 
Can earth, with all its painted toys, 
Afford thee true and solid joys ? 


2 Say, could'st thou be completely bless 
Of honors, pleasures, wealth possess'd? 
Could any creature-good below | 
Sufficient be ? ------20/ IEs us, 20 


3 No, 'tis engraven on my heart, 
That thou he one thing needful art; 
I could from all things parted be, 
But never, never, Lord, from thee! 


0 Need ful art thou, to make me live; 
Need ul art thou, all grace to give; 
Needful, to guide me lest I stray; 
Needful, to help _, ev'ry day. 


5 Needful, to clothe my naked soul; 
Veedful, to heal and make me whole; 
By Needful, my feeble soul to guard; 
»*  Needful, to be my great reward. 
6 N 
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Needful, thy presence, dearest Lord, 
True peace and comfort to afford; 
Needful, thy promise, to impart 

New strength, and vigor to my heart. 


Needful is thy most precious blood; 
Needful is thy correcting rod; 
Need ful is thy indulgent care; 
Needful, thy all- prevailing prayer 


Need ful art thou, my soul can say, 
Thro' all life's dark and thorny way; 
Nor less in death thou It acedſul be, 
When J yield up my soul to thee, 


Need ſul art thou, to raise my dust 
In shining glory with the just; 
Needful, when I in heav'n appear, 
Tocrown, and to present me there. 


Needful art thou, my Lord, my Love, 
To tune my golden harp above; 
Needful art thou, my God, my King, 
While to eternity Ising. 


There shall my soul, with joy supreme, 
Dwell on the dear, delightful theme 
(Glory and praise be ever his), 

T he one thing needful Jesus is, 
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J wait for the Lord, my soul doth wait, and in 
Pal. cxxx. 5. 


I Hex, at thy throne of sovereign gra 
I bow before thee, Lord,--- 
And wait to see thy smiling face, 
Still hoping in thy word. 


2 One glimpse of thee, thou God of love, 
Will peace and joy afford ; | 
And here I wait, that glimpse to prove, 
Still hoping in thy word. 


3 Out of the depths of sin and grief, 
Is ery to be restor'd; 
And wait till thou shalt send relief, 
Still hoping in thy word. 


4 Forgiveness, Lord, is still with thee, 
That thou may'st be ador'd ; 
And here I wait for pardon free, 
Still hoping in thy word. — 


5 I wait for thee, my soul doth wait; 
Thy love I '1l here record; 
Thy praise, in songs, I 'll celebrate, 
Still hoping in thy word. 
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On thee, my God, the first and last, 

My shield, and my reward, 
III wait, till life and time are past; 
Still hoping in thy word. 


XV. 
e that is joined unto the Lord is one spirit. 
1 Cor. vi, 17. 


Cos, happy souls, unite to praise, 
Who know, and love the word, 
For he who 's join'd to Jesus, is 
One spirit with the Lord. 


Oh! what a spring of sacred joy, 
Doth this sweet truth afford; 

ell may his praise be their employ, 
Wha ire joined to the Lord. 


e ground, how firm! the bands, howstrong! 
How glorious the reward! 

de this each saint's delightful song, 

I'm joined to the Lord. 


x our souls the sacred union feel, 
Vour lives the same express; 
o on, rejoicing in him still, 
Ton 're join d to him by grace, 

5 In 
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5 In all his ways still persevere, 
Let nought your steps retard; 
Let this subdue each foe and fear, 
I en joined to the Lord. 


6 But, oh! what wonder, praise, and love, 
Will heav'n at last afford! 
Where saints for evermore shall prove, 
T hey re joined to the Lord. 


XVI. 
I have surely heard Ephraim bemoaning himselfi 


T hou hast chasticed me, and I was chastised,\ 


bullock unaccustomed to the yoke: turn thou me, 
I shall be turned; for thou art the Lord my Gi 
Jer. xxx1. 18. 


1 Hee, dearest Lord, as in a glass, 
I see my own in Ephraim's case; 
And here, like him, would sinful I 
Now raise a penetential cry. 


2 My sin and vileness, Lord, I cn, 
And here, to thee, myself bemoan ; 
Thou hast chastis'd me with thy stroke, 
But I have spurn'd, and scorn'd thy you 
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Like a wild bullock, have I been 
Under thy chastisement for sin, 
Fretful, and obstinate, and proud; 
How little has my heart been bow'd ! 


Yet, let me, Lord, thy mercy see, 
Turn me, and I shall turned be; 
Thus sanctify, to me, thy rod, 

For thou art still, the Lord, my God, 


Then shall it to my soul be clear'd, 


That thou my pray 'r hast surely heard; 
And I shall all thy love proclaim, 


And triumph in thy glorious name, 


XVII. 
Cob of all our consolation, 


Let us now in thee rejoice; 
Visit us with thy salvation, 

Then we Il sing with heart and voice: 
Let us, now, from Jesus' fulness, 

Life, and strength, and joy receive; 
Save us, Lord, from all our dulness, 

While, rejoicing, we believe. 


2 Comfort 
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2 Comfort, in our tribulation, 
Thou wilt grant us, from on high; 
Lord, increase our obligation 
While we live, and when we die; 
That, to comfort those in trouble, 
We our comforts may impart: 
Thus, dear Lord, bestow it double 
| Sweetly so, from heart to heart. 


3 Grant unto us, Lord, thy blessing, 
By thy word, and by thy rod; | 
Let our comforts be increasing, | 
| From thyself, our gracious God: 
| Let us, Lord, in sweet thanksgiving, 
| - Onward urge our heavenly way, 
On thy loving-kindness living, 
Joyfully, from day to day. 


4 When, from hence, thou, Lord, shalt call 
When we must bow down and die, 
Let no evil then befal us, 
Let thy comforts still be nigh : 
When our conflicts all are over, 
And in glory we appear, 
We ll enjoy, and sing, for ever, 
All thy love and comforts there. 


xvi 
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XVIII. t 
he Son of Man is come to 5eek and to save that 
which was last. 
Luke xix. 10. 


Cox. let us now unite to raise 
Asong of joyful, humble praise; 
Who nothing have whereof to boast ; 
But Jesus 5eeks and saves the lost. 


Let his dear name, for ever, be, 

Our daily, and our earnest plea; 
While in him we for all things trust, 
who came to 5eek and 5ave the lait. 


u praise his heavenly love excels ; 
WA! fulness in him ever dwells; 
WHis riches none can e'er exhaust, 

Who came to eek and 5ave the lot. 


ome, then, poor souls, who long have been 
The slaves of Satan and of sin, 

WW brow down your arms, desert his host, 

or Jesus 5eeks and saves the lost. 


is blood will cleanse you, and his love 

afe bring you to the world above ; 

ho' great the work, and dear the cost, 

[et ſesus 5eeks and 5aves the lost. 5 80 
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6 Ye trembling, weak, and tempted saint 

He knows your fears, your sad complai 
Tho here by furious storms you re tos 
Still Jesus Seeks and aves the laut. 

7 Soon shall the storms be all blown o'er, 
And you shall reach the heav'nly shore, 
And sing, with all the ransom'd host, 
That Jesus 5eeks and saves the lot. 


| XIX. a 
The people that do know their God shall be Nl 
and ds exploits. | 

Dan. xi. 32. 


O THOU, my everlasting All, 
On whom alone for help I call; 

Be thou the glory of my song, 
And may I know thee, and be strong ! 


2 Hear me, my Father, and my God, 
And in me shed thy love abroad; 
Mercy and love to thee belong ; ; 
O may I know thee, and be 5trong. 


3 O make me tg in Christ, my Lord, 
And strong in faith, and in thy word: 
O make me strong in ev'ry grace, 
And tung to run th' appointed rage! 
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1s perfect in me, dearest Bord, 
hy strength, according to thy word; 
WA nd let this be my daily song, 
When I am weak, then am Lung. 


us may my soul still persevere, 

And find thy strength and presence near; 
en ev'ry foe and fear shall flee, 

\nd I shall do exploits by thee. 


| 
Praise to that.God be ever paid, 
Who strength in weakness perfect made; 
hus may I sing, while here below; 
hus may Ising, in glory too. 
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MY OWN CASE. 


I A BEGGAR poor 
At mercy's door, 
Lays such a wretch as I; 
Thou know'st.my need 
Is great indeed, 
Lord, hear me when I cry ! 


2 With guilt beset 
And deep in debt, 
For pardon, Lord, I pray; 
22 
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O let thy love 
Sufficient prove, 
To take my sins away! 


3 A wicked heart 
Is no small part, 
Of my distress and shame; 
Let sovereign grace 
Its crimes efface, 
Thro' Jesus“ blessed name. 


4 My darken'd mind, 
I daily find 
Is prone to go astray; 
Lord, on it shine 
With light divine, 
And guide it in thy way. 


5s My stubborn will 
Opposes still 
Thy wise and holy hand; 
Thy spirit send, 
To make it bend 
To thy supreme commands” 


6 Affections wild, 
Bu sin defil' d, 
Oft hurry me away; vs 
Lord, bring them home, 
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Nor let them roam 
From Christ, the living way. 


7 A conscience hard, 
Does oft retard 
My walk in holy peace; 
Let it by thee 
Made tender be, 
And all its hardness cease. 


8 My mem'ry bad, 
But what is sad, 
Can folly still retain; 
O fill it, Lord, 
With thy sweet word, 
And let it there remain. 


9 Before thy face, 
I've told my case, 
Lord, help and mercy send; 
Pity my soul, 
And make me whole, 
And love me to the end. 


HYMNS. 
XXI. 
Christ in you the hope of glory, 
Col. i. 27. 


1 Ne let my soul to Jesus raise 
A song of grateful, humble praise; 
To him, with joy, will I look bp, 
For he 's the glory of my hope. 


2 Inall my wits, wants, and fears, 
He kindly for me still appears; 
He is my never failing prop, 


And all the glory of my hope. 


3 What tho” he 8 pleased still to lay 
Afflictions on me, day by day,--- | 
I Il drink the sweet, tho bitter, cup, 
Since he 's the glory of my hope. 


4 Tho? weak and helpless still I am, 
My strength and refuge is the Lamb; 
He holds me still, nor shall [ drop, 
Since he 's the glory of my hope. 


5 His name I'll bless for all that 's pas 
He 'll bring mesafe to heav'n at las; 

There shall I sing, and never stop, 
1 To him the ghry of my hope. 
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Join ye, dear saints, who know tis true, 
nat you re in Christ, and Christ in you; 

Here give your sacred passions scope, 

And jesus sing, your glorious hope. 


XXII. 


ON THE NATIVIT I. 


I Im Savior to adore, 
Join every tuneful power, 
dest, sweetest songs of solemn sound; 
Let a peculiar joy 
Attend the bless d employ, 
glad hosannahs echo all around. 


2 Angels and seraphs, say, 
On that auspicious day 
the great God incarnate was made known. 
What new, what glorious strains 
Spread o'er th' etherial plains, 
ose harmonious to th' eternal throne ? 


3 Say, with what ardent love 
The $hining hosts above 
all their golden harps to noblest praise ; 
When ev'ry sounding lyre 
Thro' the celestial choir, 
hted, strove the highest notes to raise. 
0 3 4 And 
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4 And shall not mortals join 
| This melody divine, 
And take their God and Savior on their t 1 
His glories to display, 
And hail his natal day, 
In sweetest harmony of joyful songs? 


5 Yes, let our shouts arise, 
And reach the lofty skies, 
And all the race of Adam, here below, 
Dwell on the joyful theme; 
A Gov, born to redeem 
Unnumber'd millions from eternal woe! 


6 To him who from above 
In unexampled love 
Thus stoop'd and join'd our nature to his 0 
Eternal thanks be paid, 
And praises crown his head 


Who lives and fills his high celestial throne, 


7 Exalted there he reigns, 
And o'er the heav'nly plains 
Sheds, in sweet beams, immortal glories rou 
With him may we appear, 
And join the triumph there, 
Where ceaseless songs of holy praise abound 
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XXIII. 
o THE NATIVITY. 
OIN all who love the Savior's name, 
is boundless glories to proclaim, © *» 
And sound his praise abroad; 
e comes, a dying world to bless, 
ith all the riches of his grace: 
All hail, zzcarnate God! 


Join, ye bright tenants of the sky, 
Sound, sound his glorious name on high, 
And all his work applaud ; 
our golden harps, your holy joy, 
\pprove the theme, and love th' employ, 
To sing, h incarnate God. 


Here, then, let heav'n and earth combine, 
In songs melodious and divine, 
To reach his bless'd abode: 
Angels and men unite to tell 
he glories of Emmanuel, 
And sing, th' incarnate God, 


He stoop'd from glory's blissful height, 
Bless d a dark world with heav'nly light, 
And bore our pond'rous load : 


4 He 
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He gave his life aisacrifice, 
And rose triumphant to the skies, 
The great incarnate God. 


5 He lives, and reigns, and dhe * 
Resplendant in all-conquering love, 
Amidst the dazzling crowd 
Of saints, and seraphs bright and stroty 


Whose ev'ry harp and ev'ry song 
Praise him, th' incarnate God. 


6 Again in awful pomp he Il come, 
Shake the wide earth, and rouse the tu 
That gloomy, dark abode: 


Assembled worlds shall then appear, 
And at his bar their sentence hear; 
Their judge, th* incarnate God. 


7 While his proud enemies, that day, 
Shall faint with terror and dismay, 
And tremble at his rod. 
May we, with joy, behold his face, 
And sing, in heav'n, the glorious grace 
Of our incarnate God, 
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COMPLAINT OF A HARD HEART. 


L ozp, hear a burden'd sinner mourn, 
Who gladly would to thee return ; 

Thy tender mercies O impart, 

And rake anvay this tomy heart ! 


'T is this hard heart which sinks me down, 
Nor asks thy smile, nor fears thy frown ; 
This causes all my woe and smart, 
Lord, take away this stony beart ! 


'T i this hard heart, my gracious Lord, 
Which scorns thy love and slights thy word; 
Which tempts me from thee to depart ; 
Lord, take away this gtony heart ! 


'T i this hard heart whose bold reply, 
Gives all thy sacred truth the lie, 
And would thy promises pervert ; 
Lord, take away this stony heart? 


'T is this hard heart J feel within, 


Which slights thy grace, and cleaves to sin; 
Sure 't is of hell the counterpart ; 


Lord, take away this Stony heart ! 
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6 *T is this hard heart which dares withst 
All the dread judgments of thy hand, 
Which daily acts the rebel's part; 
Lord, take away this stony heart. L 


7 'T is this hard heart which day by day 
Would shut my mouth, nor let me pry 
Yea, would from ev'ry duty start; 
Lord, take away this stony heart. 


8 Tu this hard heart whose cursed 5nar, 
Tempts me to pride, or to despaar ; | 
O, in me, Lord, thy pow'r exert, 
And take away this stony heart ! 


9 Tu this hard heart J cannot bear, 
Lord, hear and answer this my prayer; 
Its rage, its pow'r, 1ts madness slay ; 
Lord, take this stony heart away /! 


10 Sure the bless'd day will shortly come, 

When this hard heart shall know its do 

When I no more shall sin retain, 
Nor of a stay heart complain. 


11 Yes, friendly death, with welcome sti 
Will loose the chain---will break the yl 
And, when arriv'd on glory's shore, 
A 5tony heart be felt no more. ; 
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XXIV. 
HIM. 
Acts v. 31. 


Jom all who love the Savior's name, 
To sing his everlasting fame; 

Great God! prepare each heart and voice 
In HIM, for ever, to rejoice. 


Of HIM what wond'rous things are told ! 
In HIM what glones I behold ! 

For HIM I gladly all things leave; 

To HIM, my soul, for ever cleave ! 


In HIM my treasure s all contain'd ; 
By HIM my feeble soul 's sustain'd ; 
From HIM what favors I receive! 
Thro' HIM I shall for ever live. 


With HIM I daily love to walk; 
Of HIM my soul delights to talk; 


On HIM I cast my ev'ry care; 
Like HIM one day shall I appear. 


Bless HIM, my soul, from day to day; 
Trust HIM to lead thee on thy way; 
Give HIM thy poor, weak, sinful heart; 


ith him O never, never part. | 
| 6 Take 
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6 Take HIM for strength and righteonam 
Make HIM thy refuge in distress ; 
Love HIM above all earthly joy ; 
And HIM in ev'ry thing employ. |: 
7 Praise HIM in chearful, gratefal song; 
To HIM your highest praise belongs; 
T is HIM who glory doth prepare; 
And HIM you 'll sing for ever there, 


XXV. 9 
The Breaker is come up before them. 
Micah ii. 13. 


I 8 ING the dear Savior's glorious fame 
Who bears the Breaker's wond'rous nam 
Sweet name! and it becomes him well, 
Who breaks down sin, guilt, death, and 


2 A mighty Breaker sure is he, 
He Brote my chains, and set me free; 
A gracious Breaker to my soul; 
He breaks, and oh! he makes me whole 


3 He breaks thro' ev'ry gloomy cloud, 
Which can my soul with darkness $hrol 
He breaks the ev'ry crafty snare, 
Which hellish foes for me prepare. 
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He Breaks the gates of harden'd brass, 

To bring his faithful word to pass; 

And tho' with pond'rous iron bar d, 

The Breaker's love they can't retard. 


Great Breaker / O thy love impart, 
Daily to break my stony heart; 
O break it, Lord, and enter in; 

And break, O break the power of sin! 


Break out and shine upon my soul; 

One look from thee will make me whole; 
Break thro' my foes to my relief, 

And break, O break my unbelief. 


Break down my self-sufficient pride, 
And let me at thy feet abide ; 

And there adore thee, mighty Lord, 
Who never, never breaks thy word. 


By thee I II break thro' ev'ry foe, 
And joyful on my way I Il go; 
By thee I II break death's cold embrace 


5 And mount to heav'n, and see thy face. 
s 


There has my King pass'd on before, 

And there for ever I'll adore ; 

And to eternity I II raise 

My songs, to this great Breaker's praise. 
XXVI. 
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Which were born net of blood, e 


Reb, nor of the will of man, but of God, 
John i, 13. 0 


A my soul, my heav'nly king, 
Thine everlasting love to sing, 

And joyful spread thy praise abroad, 
As one thro' grace that s born of Gad. 


2 No, it was not the will of man, 
My soul's new heav'nly birth began; 
Nor will, nor pow'r of flesh or blood, 
That turn d my heart from sin 10 Gad. 


3 Herein let self be all- abas'd, 
And sov'reign love alone confess'd; 
This be my song, thro” all the road, 
That born I am, and born of Gad. 


4 O may this love my soul constrain 
To make returns of love again, 
That I, while earth is my abode, 
May live like one that's born of God. 


5 May I thy praises daily shew, 
Who hath created all things new, 


| RYAN — 
vash'd me in s Savior's blood. 

me, O Lord, in all thy ways; 

d me, O Lord, thro! all my days; 


ake thy word my rule and rod, 
walk like one that 's born of God / 


when th' appointed hour shall come, 
thou wilt call me to my home, 

ul I'll pass the chilling flood, 

die as one that 's born of God. 


shall my soul triumphaat rise 
ts bless d mansion in the skies, 
in that glorious bright abode 
, there, as one that s born of God. 


XXVII. 
WISDOM AND GOODNESS OF GOD. 


(op Shall alone the refuge be 
And comfort of my mind; 
Too wise to be mistaken 's he, 

Too good to be unkind, 


d 
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2 In all his holy sov'reign will 
He is, I daily find, 
Too wise to be mistalen, still, 
Too good to be unkind. 
3 When sore afflictions on me lay, 
He is, tho' I am blind, 
Too aise to be mistaken,---yea, 
Too good to be unkind. 


4 When I the tempter's rage endure, 
T is God supports my mind, 
To wis? to be mistalen, sure, 


Too good to be unkind, 


5 What tho' I can't his goings see, 
Nor all his footsteps find ; 
Too wice to be mistaken s he, 
Too good to be unkind. 


6 Hereafter he will make me know, 
And IT shall surely find 
He was to wise to err, and O, 


| Too good 10 be unkind. 


7 Thou art, and be thy name ador'd, 
And be my soul resign'd, 

Too dite to be mistaken, Lord, 
Too good to be unkind, 
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XXVIII. | 


- THE FORERUNNER, 
Hieb. vi. 20. 


Io AR, far beyond these lower re 
p to the glories all his own, 
ere we by faith lift up our eyes, 


T here Jesus our forerunner s GONE, 


\ midst the shining hosts above, 

here his bless'd smile new pleasure gives, 
here all is wonder, joy, and love, 

here Fetus our forerunner LI VES. 


igh on his throne of heavenly light 
ternal glories he sustains, 

Whilst saints and angels bless the sight; 
here Jesus our forerunner REIGNõ. 


here, while his course he ever runs, 
plory his radiant crown intwines, 
Ind brighter than ten thousand suns 


here Jesus our foreri,uner SHINES. 


e lives, salvation to impart 

rom sin and Satan's cursed wiles, 
1th love eternal in his heart; 

ere Feins our forerunner SMILES. 


6 Before 
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6 Before his heavenly Father's face 
For every saint he intercedes, 
And, with infallible success, 

There Feus our forerunner PLEADS, 


7 But, O, t is this completes the whole, 
And all its bliss and glory proves, 
That while eternal ages roll 
There Fetut our forerunner LOVES. 


$ We shall, when we in heaven appear 
His praises sing, his wonders tell; 
And, with our great forerunner there, 
For ever!---yes,---For ever dwell! 


XXIX. 
TO JESUS CHRIST, 


I O ETERNAL, blessed spirit, 
Now prepare our souls to sing; 
Ye who know the Savior's merit, 
Now to him your praises bring : 
Gladly sing Immanuel's glory, 
Loudly sound his name on high; 
Sing with all his love before y', 

Till your songs ascend the sky! 
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2 As Jehovah, now adore him, 
God, the Savior and the Son; 
None in heaven is before him, 
There our /triune God is one: 
All the hosts above are singing, 
Equal honors to his name ; 
Them we join in gladly bringing 
Our hosannas to his fame. 


3 From his bright celestial mansion, 
Down to earth he took his way; 
Mortals, sing his condescension, 
How he clothed himself in clay: 


Now with faith and love confess him, 
Who display'd salvation thus; 

And in songs for ever bless him 

As Immanuel, God with us. 


4 Ves, with holy joy and wonder, 
We his gloricus deeds rehearse, 
Who, by dying, still'd the thunder 
Of the taw's tremendous curse: 
He who once on earth was bleeding, 
Fast'ned to th* accursed tree, 
Lives in heaven, inte: rceding, 
For such worms as you and me. 


5 Glory 
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5 Dl "FONG praise and power, . 
To the Lamb be ever paid; 
Let new blessings every hour, 

Rest on his adored head: 
Thus, on earth, we lisp the story, 
Of his vast immortal love, 
Till we tune our harps in glory, 
And his praises sing above. 


XXX. 
The Lord will appear. 


I My soul, Lord, inflame 
With zeal from above, 
Thy praise to proclaim, 
And sing of thy love; 

To lift up my voice 


In thanksgiving sincere, 
This truth to rejoice in, 
The Lord will appear. 


2 How joyful this sound ! 
While daily I find, 
Afflictions abound 

In body and mind; 
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It oft has afforded . 
Relief from my fear, 
To find it recorded, 
The Lord will appear. 


3 I have, as I seem, 
When left in the dark 
Of light not a beam, 
Of love not a spark; 
And tho? thus in pain 
For an evidence clear, 
I sha* n't wait in vain; for 


The Lord will appear. 


4 A warfare I find 
Without and within, 
With legions combin'd, 
World, Satan, and sin; 
Tho! sore they annoy me, 
I'll be of good cheer, 
They shall not destroy me, 
The Lord will appear. 


5 Oft Satan suggests 
He's sure I'm deceiv'd, 
And that I in Christ 

| Have never beliey'd; 
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True peace in my mind; 


TIT 
Then throws darts of fite, 
To make me despair, 
But, O, he s a liar! 
T he Lord will appear. 


6 That creatures are vain 


However belov'd, 

This truth to my pain 

I ve oftentimes prov'd ; 
For tho? they oft leave me 
When dangers are near, 


This word do n't deceive me, | | 


The Lord will appear. 


7 Tho' helpless, and poor, 


And far from relief; 
Tho' wounded and sore, 
And filled with grief; 
In all tribulation 

Myself I refer 

To this declaration, 
The Lord will appear. 


8 My fears sometimes say, 


I never shall find, 
In death's aweful day, 
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But tho! thus surrounded, 
Yet, when I come there, 
I sha' n't be confounded, 
The Lord will appear. 

9 My dust he will raise, 
And glory he Il give, 
And I to his praise 
In heaven shall live; 
There he will deliver 
My soul from all fear, 
And'to me for ever 


The Lord will appear. 


XXXI. 


I give myself unto prayer. 
Psalm cix. 4. 


Irsus, my pattern and my guide, 
Let me at thy dear feet abide, 
And on thee cast my every care, 


And daily give myself to prayer. 


While I'm a sojourner below, 
Where, dearest Lord, where can I go 
But to thy throne and worship there, 
Aud daily give mytelf to prayer. 


3 Yes 
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3 Yes, at thy footstool, Lord, I 'll wait, 
And tell thee all my mournful state; 
My sins, and wants, and fears declare, 
And daily give myself to prayer. 


4 Tho' Satan rages at my soul, 
And thund'ring tempests o'er me roll, 
To seek thee, Lord, I cann't forbear, 
But till I give myself to prayer. 


5 Still in the strength of sovereign grace 
I Ill wait and seek my Savior's face; 
Soon I a glorious crown shall share, 
Till then, II give myself to prayer. 


XXXII. 
Jau in the Way a light from heaven, ab 
brightness of the gun. 

Acts, xxvi 13. 


As Saul, the persecutor, rag'd, 

And madly to Damascus run, | 
A light from heaven his wrath assuag d, 
Above the brightness of the gun. 


2 Oferwhell 
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O'erwhelm'd, astonish'd, and renew d, 

« Savior,” he cry'd, © thy will be done; 
Thus in this light was mercy shew'd, 
Above the brightness of the gun. 


Thus the Redeemer still displays 
His glories to each saved one, 
Conquers his foes, by shining grace, 
Abowe the brightness of the gun. 


There he his glorious name reveals, 
And owns the conquests he has won; 
A light the soul then sees and feels, 
Abe the brightness of the gun. 


To comfort, sanctify, and bless, 
To perfect what he has begun, 
esus increasing light displays, 
bove the brightness of the sun. 


hen they resign their mortal breath, 

And their terrestrial race is run, 

\ light shall shine from heav'n, in death, 
dbove the b rightness of the gun. 


nd when they' ve reach'd the heavenly gaol, 
nd all their work below is done, 

he sight of heaven shall fill each soul, 
lbove the brightness of the gun. 
XXXIII. 
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XXXIII. 
A. thy right hand there are Plearures For 
Psalm xvi. 11. 


1 For ever be thy name ador'd, 
Thou God of love and power, 
Who hast for all thy saints prepar'd 
Pleatures for EVERMORE |! 


2 While here, within thy courts, we stand 
And celebrate thy praise, 
Kindly send down, from thy right hand, 
The pleasures of thy GRACE, 


3 While passing thro' this desart land, 
O may we sweetly prove, 

That thou It sexd dawn, from thy right 

The pleatures of thy Love. 


1 


4 O make us wise, to understand 
Thy holy will, O Lord! 
And on us gend, from thy right hand, 
The plearnres of thy worD, 


5 Thy loving kindness, Lord, command, 
Nor let our praises cease; 

But, O tend daun, from thy right hand, 

The pleacures of thy PEACE, 
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Well may thy love our praise demand, 
And call us to adore ; 


Till we exj2y, at thy right hand, 
Pleatures for EVERMORR. 


May we, at last, before thee stand 
On the celestial shore, 

And there enjoy, at thy right hand, 
Pleasures for EVERMORE., 


XXXIV. 
Goliah's word spiritualized. 
1 Sam. X31. . 


GREAT. God, I bless thee for thy word, 
The spirit's sharp and powerful sword, 

Its vast importance now I see 

And humbly pray -Lord, give it me! 


My inbred lusts and sins to slay, 

Or drive those potent foes away, 

Or make vile unbelief to flee 

There's none like that Lord, give it me / 


My soul and body to defend, 
And guard me to my journey's end, 
Honor and ornament to be, 
There's none like that Lord, give it me! 
4 To 
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4 To combat all the powers of hell, 
And all the rage and malice quel}, 
To make the prince of darkness flee, 
There's none like that---Lord, give it m! 


5 My feeble helpless soul to save, 
And make me triumph o'er the grave, 
From every fear to set me free, 
There's none like that- Lora, give it me 


6 To bring me safe to heaven above, 
Rejoicing in eternal love, 
For ever there thy face to see, 
There's none like that--- Lord, give it m! 


7 Thus David ask'd Goliah's sword, 
And thus, like him, I ask thy word; 
Girt to my heart oh may it be! 
There 's none like that---Lord, give it m 


| XXXV. 
When he hath tried me, I shall come forth a; 
Job xx111. 10. 


A Y ITH joy let each aflicted Saint 
This cheering truth behold, 

That when he's try'd he shall not faint, 
But shall come forth as gold. 

2 


it 
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This privilege; dear Lord, I claim, 
Nor am I here to bold, 
That from the trying, fiery flame, 
I may come forth as gold. 
What tho' the furnace burns on high, 
Still to this truth III hold, 
J is but design'd my soul to try 
I shall come forth as gold. 


Herein his wisdom and his love 
Will God to me unfold, 

And from the furnace I shall prove, 
He Il bring me forth as gold. 


He'll kindly thus consume my dross, 
So 1n his word I'm told, 

Nor can I suffer real loss, 
But shall come forth as gold. 


Thus he Il conform me to his word, 
And cast me in that mould ; 
And, thro' the goodness of my Lord, 

I Shall come forth as gold. 


Thus will I sing his praises here, 
Whose mercies are of old; 
And when in glory I appear, 


I chall come forth as gold. . 
1 * XXVII. 
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XXVII. 
Blend are the poor in pirit. 
Matt. v. 3. 


1 * bless d are they who truly w 
Their emptiness and poverty; 
Whose souls are humbled in the dust, 
And who in Jesus, only, trust. 


2 Glad they renounce their former pride 
And wholly on his name confide, 
Only in him they make their boast 
Who came to seek and save the lost, 


3 They 're vile and poor in their own ee 
But Jesus“ love they highly prize; 
They never think they re laid too low 
If Jesus on them pity shew, 


4 To be the meanest they 're content, 
So Jesus but their souls present 
With pard'ning grace and heavenly | 
To fit them for the joys above. 


5 These are the souls whom Christ will 
With all the riches of his grace, 
And these are they who soon shall rs 
To a bright kingdom in the skies. 


6 b 
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Among them, Lord, may I be found 

And with thy humble poor be crown'd 

ith grace below, and when 1 die 

oyful to thy dear bosom fly. 


XXXVII. 
Blessed are they that mourn, c. 
Matt. v. 4. 


ESUS, the glorious head of grace, 
nows every saint's peculiar case; 

at sorrows by their souls are borne, 
And how for sin they daily mourn. 


e knows how deep their groanings are, 
And what their secret sighs declare; 

And, for their comfort, has express d 
That all such mourning souls are bless'd. 


They 're bless d on earth for t is by grace, 

They see and know their mournful case; | 
less'd mourners! they shall shortly rise 

| 0 endless comfort in the skies. 


} 


here all their mourning days shall cease, 
And they be fill'd with joy and peace 
omforts eternal they shall prove, 

nd dwell for ever in his love. 


"> 5 Dear 


+ 
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5 Dear Lord. may I a mourner be, 
Over my ins, and after thee ; 
And when my mourning days are o's, 
Enjoy thy comforts evermore. 


| XXXVIII. 
|  Blessed are the mech, &c. 
4 Matt. v. 5. 


iS ESUS, the holy Laink of God, 
Who all the paths of mee#ness trod, 
How kindly did the Savior speak, 
When in his word he b/ess'd the meth. | 


2 Through all his holy life and mien, 
Nothing but meekrness could be Seen; 
To copy him, oh may we seek, 

Who in his word has bless'd the meek, 


3 Meekness, that bright celestial grace, 
Shone in the Savior's lovely face; 
Meekvess thro? all his conduct ran, 
The glorious God ! the wond'rous n 


5s Oh that our zouls, like him; may be 
From pride and wrathful passion fret 
And every word and action speak 


That we, like him, are truly meek. 
j 
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[-eþ souls are of a heavenly birth, 
und such are truly bless d on earth; 


n Christ, alone, they comfort seek, 
ho blesses and who loves the meet. 


sus, to my poor sinful heart, 

his grace of meekness, oh impart ! 

ain would I, Lord, tho' poor and weak, 
> holy, humble, mild and meek, 
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d are they which ds hunger and thirtt, &c. 
Matt. v. 5. 


ESUS those happy souls does bless 
ho hanger for his righteousness, 
[ho seek the smilings of his face 


nd zhirst for fresh supplies of grace. 


ey cannot here contented live 

all the dainties earth can give, 
eir souls can feast on nothing less 
an Christ's eternal righteousness. 


r this they Hunger, this they zhirst, 

all cheir food the best and first; 

d while on this they daily feed 

ey re bless d and richly bless'd indeed. 
4 Some 


1 
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4 Some sweet foretastes they have beloy 
But the bright world to which they g 
Will such a glorious banquet yield, 
There shall their souls be ever fill d. 


5 May this my bless d experience be, 
To hunger, Lord, and zhirst for thee, 
And on thy righteousness to live 
Which can both food and comfort gy 


6 Then when at death my soul shall ng 
To the bless'd banquet in the skies, 
I shall partake the heavenly store 
And feast and sing for evermore, 


| XL. 
Blessed are the merciful, &c. 
Matt. v. 7. 


I e505, to thee our praise we br 
Thy mercy, all divine, we sing; 
Thou ever merciful and kind 
In thee poor sinners mercy find. 


2 When they on thy dear name belieꝶ 
What wond'rous mercy they receive! 
This makes them mercifal and kind 

Because in thee they mercy find. 
f 
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hen mercy they delight to shew 
o every creature here below, 
hus by practice they attest 

hat he the merciful has bless'd. 


to us all, dear Lord, impart 
merciful and tender heart; 

en shall we hope and not in vain 
ernal mercy to obtain. 


us shall we best declare abroad 
at we believe and act like God; 
d prove the gospel all divine 

en we in works of mercy shine, 


XLI. 
Blessed are the pure in heart, Oc. 
„ 


ESUS, beſore thee I appear, 
earnest supplication hear; 
ntain of every grace thou art, 
hve me purity of heart. 


> pure in heart thy lips have bless'd, 
ty Shall see God and in him rest; 

s blessing, Lord, to me impart, 

al purity of heart, 
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3 I hate, dear Lord, my inbred sin, 
It dwells, and oh, it works within; 
I feel its deep envenom'd dart, 
Yet long for purity of heart. 


4 Let all my conduct be sincere ; 
Thy grace in heart and life appear; 
Then heart and life shall ever be 


An unison of praise to thee. 


5 Bring me, at last, by sovereign love, 
Safe to the blessed world above, 

There to possess the glorious part, 

A perfect purity of heart. 


XLII. 
* | Blessed are the peace-makers „ Ec. 
Matt. v. 9. 


I 1 um souls who love and long it 
Who strive to make contention ea 
Who flee wild passion's wrathful rol 
Are bless'd, for they re the sons of 


2 Peace, from the Lord, their souls hat 
Peace, and the pardon of their guilt; 
Peace, which this world, do what it 
Can neither give nor take away. 
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A peace that 's holy, pure and good ; 
A peace procur'd by Jesus“ blood; 
A peace which only he can give; . 
A peace which shall for ever live. 


This makes them dread the jars and strife 
Of angry and contentious life; 

Sweet peace, they labor to restore, 

\nd grieve that they Succeed no more. 


The church, the world, their houses too 


ear witness that they peace pursue; 
'T is an employ they can't forsake, 
For peace on earth they love to make. 


en, Lord, to prove my heavenly birth, 
ay seek peace and truth, on earth; 
And when upon a dying bed, 

n peace, with thee, lay down my head. 


hen shall I flee from every foe, | 
rom wrath, and strife, and sin below; 
und maugre, all the rage of hell, 
Vith thee, in peace, for ever dwell. 


Peng 
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war... 
I am Alpha and Omega, the Beginning aw 
End : I will give unto him that is athin 
the fountain of the water of life, Freel . 
| Rev. xxi. 6. 


5. O WHAT amazing words of grate 
Are in the gospel found! 
Suited to every sinner's case 
Who knows the cr sound. 


2 Here Jesus calls, and he 's a true, 
A kind, a faithful friend; 
He 's Alpha and Omega too, 
Beginning and the end. 


3 Come, then, with all your wants 2 
Vour every burden bring; 
Here love, eternal love, abounds,. 
A deep celestial spring. 


4 Whoever thirsts,----O gracious word! 
Shall of this stream partake ; 

Come, thirsty souls, and bless the Lord 

And drink for Jesus' sake. 


5 This spring with living waters flow, 
And living joy imparts; 
Come, thirsty souls, your wants disclo 
And drink with thankful hearts 
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To sinners poor, like me and you, 
He saith, he Il freely give; 
Come thirsty souls, and prove it true, 
Drink, and for ever live. 


n 
aue not much rather be in subjection to the 
Father of Spirits, and tive? 

Heb. xii. 9. | 


J Ox God, as our all 

Below and above, 
Here humbly we call, 
And sing of his love ; 
J is he who inherits 
All glories divine, 
The Father of spirits, 
Of angels and men. 


2 Lord point out the way 
In which we should go, 
Thy kindness display, 
Thy blessing bestow; 
Thy gracious direction 
To each of us give, 
That we in subjection 


Unto thee may live. 


— 5 = 
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3 If thou chalt ee good 


Upon us to laß 


Thy fatherly rod, 
By night or by day, 
This needful correction, 


O may we receive! 
That we in subjection 
Unto thee may live. 


4 If from us thou hide 


Thy face for a while, 
We l in thee confide, 


And cleave to thee still; 


Nor shall this affliction 
Our souls e'er deceive, 
While «till in subjection 
Unto thee may live. 


5 Tho' working within 


Still daily we find, 
Corruption and sin, 


Of body and mind, 


This loathsome infection 


At death shall remove, 
And we in subjection 


Unto thee shall live, 


— 
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6 In life and in death © 
Thy presence impart, 
To strengthen our faith, 
And comfort each heart; 
And when to perfection 
At last we arrive, 

To thee in subjection 


We ever shall live. 


XLV. 


THE ANSWER OF PRAYER, 


| 
K praying souls, rejoice, 


Joyful to him lift up your voice, 
And all his love proclaim. 


2 Vour mournful cry he hears, 
He marks your feeblest groan, 


And makes his mercy known. 


3 To all his praying saints 
He ever will attend; 


Will timely suecour send. 


And bless your Father's name, 


Supplies your wants, dispels your fears, 


And, to their sorrows and complaints, 


* 


4 Then 
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4 Then blessed be the Lord. 
Who has not turn'd away 
His mercy,-nor his precious word, 
From those who love to pray. 


5 No, still he bows his ear 
In gentle pity down; 
For praying breath he loves to hear, 
And praying souls he Il crown. 


6 Then let us still go on 
In his appointed ways, 
Rejoicing in his name alone, | 
In prayer and humble praise. 


XLVI. 
For if we believe that Fesus died, and rote api 
even go them alio who sleep in Feus will 0 
bring with him. 
1 Thess. iv. 14. 


1 No. let us ever mourn for those 
Who sleep in jesus arms; 
There they are freed tro-a sins and woes 
And all life's fears and storms. 
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Sweet, happy, blessed sleep, indeed ! 
How safe and how secure! 

From all their suff rings they are freed, 
And freed for evermore. 


Do we believe that Jesus dy'd, 
And rose to life again? 


Nor let us once complain. 


And sing for ever there; 
And, in the presence of their God, 
Triumphant they appear. 


What tho? their bodies now intomb'd 
Are mould'ring into dust, 

A dying Jesus has perfum'd 
The graves of all the just. 


þ Ere long the tomb shall yield its prey, 
When each believer here, 

With Jesus, on that joyful day, 
All glorious shall appear. 


Then with his saints, O may we stand 
Before his face, with joy ; 

And, when in heaven at his right hand, 
His praise be our employ. 


Then let our murm'ring thoughts subside, 


They ve reach'd their bright and bless d abode, 
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9 LVII. 
Pre let. 
44 Per. i. 1. 


15 ESUS, my y hope, while hire 1 
My all in Ife and death, BY 

| Thou only canst on me bextow 
The gift of precious Faith. 


2 All that I need thou hast to give, 
For so thy promise saith; 
Then grant me, Lord, on thee to live 
A life of preciaus faith. | 


3 Tho' fears and snares, by day and night, 
Still wait around my path; 

Lord, give me skill and strength to fight 
The fight of precious faith. 


4 In all the storms I meet with here, 
From men and devil 's wrath ; 
Still help me, Lord, to persevere, 
And walk by precious faith, 


5 Help me to know and love thy word, 
And live upon thy truth ; 
And let each precious promise, Lord, 


Be mine e by precicus faith. 6 
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Nor shall L be by thee forgot, 
When I yield up my breath; 
Then shall it be my happy lot, 
To die in precious faith. 


And when in glory I appear 
Triumphant over death; 

Then shall I, Lord, for ever, there, 

Bless thee for precious faith. 


XLVIII. 


HE SPIRIT AND GRACE OF PRAYER, 


ETzaxar Spirit, mighty Lord, 
Jehovah is thy name; 

Thy glories here will we record 

And sing thy wond'rous fame. 


"Twas thy almighty power and love 
Which call'd our souls from death ; 
Oh raise our hearts to thee above, 

In praise, while we have breath. 


Of heavenly love thou art the pledge, 
The witness, and the seal; 

Oh that, in prayer, when we engage, 
We may their influence feel. 


4 Help 


78 
4 Help our infirmities, we pray, 
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Our ignorance remove; 
Oh smile our darkness into day, 
And fill us with thy love. 


5 Our faint attempts, Lord, kindly own, 
And for us intercede ; 
Hear every sigh and every groan 
Which from our hearts proceed, 


6 View every pained, throbbing heart 

That would, but cannot pray; 

Thy gracious liberty impart | 
To teach them what to say. 


7 Great searcher of the heart! to thee 
Let every groan ascend ; 
Thou know'st the Spirit's mind, and u 
- Upon his help depend, 


8 He intercedes for every saint 
According to thy will ; 
True praying souls shall never faint, 
For he is with them still. 


— 
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XII. - 


IN MP YE SHALL HAVE PEACE. 


E saints, attend the Savior's voice, 
Spoke in his word of grace; 

e says, and in it O rejoice! 

In me ye thall have peace. 


ho' storms and tempests round you roar, 
| And foes and fears increase; 

Wc 5says, and what could he say more? 
In me ye shall have peace. G 


hat tho' afflictions still abound, 

Nor do temptations cease 
e says, and O, how sweet the sound! 
In me ye shall have peace. 


u 


[hat tho' your hearts with sorrow bleed, 
And sighs and tears increase; 
says, and O, 't is true indeed ! 

In me ye shall have peace. 


at tho' corruptions dwell within, 
Nor does the conflict cease 
says, in spite of hell and sin, 
In me ye shall have peace, 


IN 


f 6 'Tho? 
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6 Tho you shall pass thro” death's cold 


To gain your wish'd release; 


He says and sure he Il make it good, 


In me ye shall have peace. 
7 When you his face in glory view, 


Where joy can ne'er decrease; 


Eternity shall prove it true, 
In him ye 5hall have peace. 


Jos 
„T 1s ALL FOR THE BEST. 


1 M V soul, now arise, 


My passions take wing, 
Look up to the skies, 
And chearfully sing; 
Let God be the object, 
In praises address d, 
And this be my subject, 
'T is all for the best. 


2 Search all the world thro', 
Examine and see, 
And what canst thou view 
More suited to thee, 


= 


drug. 
Har thĩs declaration, 
In scripture express d? 
nat God thy salvation, 
Does all for the bent. 


Tho! here day by day 
His love shall see good, 
Upon thee to lay 
His fatherly rod; 
et be not dejected, 
However oppress'd, 
a0 sorely afflicted, 
Tir all for the bett. 


On creatures below 
I'll not set my heart, 
For surely I know 

We shortly must part; 


His name's to be bless'd, 
t when he removes them, 
'T is all for the bett. 


he beams of his grace 
Are passing all worth; 
he smiles of his face 

\re heaven on earth; 


r tho' when God gives them 
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When to me he shews them, 
What joy fills my breast! 
And when he withdraws them 


Ti all for the best. 


6 When conflicts begin 
From various parts, 
And Satan throws in 
His fiery darts, 

And tho' often sorely 
My soul he Il molest, 

Yet this I know surely 
Tit all for the best. 


7 And thus thro' the whole 
I meet with, while here, 
I '11 comfort my soul, 
And silence my fear; 

In hoping and praying 
Ere long to be blest, 

In thinking and saying, 
'T is all for the best. 


$ But O the blest day! 
And soon tt will arise, 


When freed from my clay, 


TI 11 mount to the skies; 
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My heavenly restt. 

And there, sing, for ever, | "iy A 

I avas all for the brit. 
| "Wh 


THE PRIVILEGES OF PRAYER, 


How shall our hearts or tongues express 
WT he praises due to sovereign grace; 

hat we, who Satan's paths have trod, 
ay here, in prayer, draw near to God! 


Inn this great privilege we vier 
or honor, pleasure, profit too; 
bat we let what will be our case, 
lay still draw near and seek thy face. 


h look with pity on us, Lord, 
y precious influence afford! 
rom chains and fetters set us free, 
d help us to draw near to thee. 


We: thou our chiefest joy below, 

bat ue to God may daily go; 

hat precious healing blood to plead, 
which we are brought near indeed. 


5 When 


5 When thro? the gloom of death we jw 
'There shall we see thy smiling face, 
And gladly drop this earthly clod 
And mount to heaven and meet our Gy 


6 In that bright world, nor sin nor fear, 
Shall intercept our drawing near, 
There sin and fear shall be destroy'd 
And God for ever be enjoy d. 

LII. | 
1, even I am he that comforteth yu. 
Isa. li. 12. 


1. God let all his saints rejoice, 
With thankful heart and chearful you 
Thus saith his word, so kind, so true, 
J, even I, will comfort you. 


* 
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2 Sweet words !---O let us bless his nan 
And joyful all his praise proclaim; 
These words shall foes and fears sabd 
I, even I, will comfort uu. 


3 Are you in darkness and distress ? 
Does Satan roar and break your peat 
Fear not, but still this truth review, 

I, even I, will comfort you. | 
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Do ore afflictions on you lay, 

And pungent sorrows day by day? 

zok to this word, 't will bear you thro', 
, even 1, vuill comfort you. 


f death in gloomy form appear, 
And overwhelm your souls with fear, 


et this sweet word your faith renew, 
, even J, will comfort you. 


hus while you sojourn here below, 
As pilgrims in this world of woe, 

Make this your song the journey thro' 
. ven I, will comfort au. 


And when each happy soul attains 

hat blissful state where glory reigns, 
his song shall all his power employ, 
Cod is my comfort and my joy. 


g 


LIII. 


FELLOWSH l P WITH CODs 


Bi all that's mortal, all that's vain, 
And from this earthly clod, 

Arise, my soul, and strive to gain 

Sweet fellaauship with Gad. 


N 


2 Say 


, Nr 
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2 Say what is there bene the Kies 0 
i In all the paths thou st trod, 


Can suit thy wishes or thy joys, 
Like fellexoship awith God ? 


3 Not life nor all the toys of art, 
Nor pleasure's flow'ry road, 

Can to my soul such bliss nk 
As 3 with God. 


4 Not health nor friendship here below, 
Nor wealth, that golden load, 


Can such delight or comfort show, 
As fellrwship with God. 


5 When I am made, in love, to bear 
Affliction's needful rod, 

Light, sweet, and kind, the strokes appt 

Thro' fellowship with God. 


6 In fierce temptations fiery blasts, 
Or dark desertion's road, 
I'm happy if I can but taste 
Some fellows hip with God. 


7 So when the icy hand of death 
Shall chill my flowing blood, 
With joy I II yield my latest breath 
In fellowship with God. 


Hruns. 


When I, at last, toheaven axcend, 
And gain ttly bless d #tiode, 
There an eternity 1˙1 pend © 
In lla with G 


+ 8 


w "4 
Bleed be his glorious Name for ever. 
Pralm — -” 


: Des FAR — to thee, 
We lift up our voice, 
O now set us free, 
In thee to rejoice! 
Here let each believer 
Thy praises proclaim, 
In blessing for ever, 
T hy glorious name. 


2 T is Jesus who lives 
All grace to impart; 
is Jesus who gives 
New life to the heart; 

T is Jesus delivers, 
Restores, and redeems; 

And bless'd be, for ever, 


His glorious name. 


uruxs. 


3 T is Jesus who seeks 

The perishing soul ; Nur | 
i Jesus who peaks 

And straight is made whole; 5 
Tis Jesus recovers 

The wither'd and lame; 
And bless'd be, for ever, 
Hu gloriow name, 
4 T is Jesus who guides 

His saints by the way; 

T is Jesus provides 

Supplies for the day; 
T is Jesus, moreover, 

Supports their whole frame; 
And bless d be, for ever, 

His gloriaus name. 


5 *T 1s Jesus defends 
The whole of his flock ; 
I is Jesus who stands 
Mora firm than a rock; 
*T is Jesus fails never, 
He 's always the same; 
And bless'd be, for ever, 
His glorious name. 


” 
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6 'T'is Jeu who ige . 
In gloty above: | 
*T. is Jesus remains en 
Vuochang d in his ore; 

'Tis Jesus the Savior, ; 

We joyful proclaim; 

4 blecs'd be, for ever, 

Hin gloriaus name. Jau 9 


7 Thus while we are here 
And long for the sky, 
And when we appear 
With Jesus on high, 
We'll sing of his favor, 
With heavenly flame, 
And there bless, for ever, 


LV. 
Who can tell. 
Jonah iii. 9. 


Lori in the dust before thy throne, 
Great God, my misery I own 
Tho! by ny sins deserving hell, 
I'll not despair, for who can tell? 


2 By 


4 
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2 By nature and by practice too | * 
My sin and wretchedness I'view; 
From all my glory Thave'fell, 
Yet still IH hope, for uu 628 tell? 

vive? 2 ebe mT? 

3 My time is bart. m my wants ale great, 
Yet on thee, Lord, 1 Il humbly, Walt 
Thy love must every thought exeell, 


How sweet the theme l but ao can il : 


4 I bless his name he grants te Space 
To mourn for sin, to beg for grace; 
Dear Lord, my guilty fears dispel, 
On thee I wait, and who car tell? 


5 Thy grace is rich, and n . 
Reveal'd to sinners such as me; 
If Christ be mine all will be well, 


For ever so, and awho can tell? 


6 How great the work by Jesus wrought: b 
How sweet the truths by Jesus taught! 
He surely has done all things well, 
But, O his Slories abo can tell? 


7 Curst unbelief will often rage, 
And Satan's wrath my soul engage; 
Fain would they drag me down to hell 

But Christ is Lord, and auh can tell? 


urn | 8 


1 blesschis name that time will come, 
When all his saints he Il gather home; 
With him and them I there shall dwell, 
But what is heaven ?---Lord, who can tell ? 


TER SO WIR. 
ESUS, thou teacher all divine, 
In thee the brightest glories shine; 
Thy name for ever be ador d, 
For all the blessings of thy word. 


How condescending and how kind, 
To teach the ignorant and blind, 
Truths so important and so dear, 
In language easy, plain, and clear. 


Thy ministers the sowers are, 

Thy word the seed, and souls their care; 
How great the work! how vast the charge! 
But thy supports are free and large. 


Well may they tremble when they see 
What numbers way-side hearers be! 
They hear the word from day to day, 
But Satan takes the seed away. 


5 How 


* 
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5 How many here on stony ground | |, 
Where living fruit is never found 
Their hearts were never broke for sin, 

Nor did the word take root within. 

6 Others there are who hear, indeed, 

But thorns and briars choke the seed; 


Riches and pleasures, cares and fears, 
Destroy it all, no fruit appears. 


7 A happy few the word receive, 
Its doctrines love, its truths believe; 
Seal'd to their souls by power divine, 
In all the fruits of grace they shine. 


8 Dear Lord, in this important hour, 
Set home thy word with mighty powet; 
Make way-side hearers turn to thee, 
And stony hearts their danger see. 


9 Tear from the wordling's heart the thon 
Before his soul in Tophet burns; 
And let thy saints, who love thy word, 
Bear fruit and praise their glorious Loth 
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LVIL. 
©, RELIGION». 
I Tuarr will we praise, eternal king, 
Thou God of gods supreme; 


And while with holy awe we sing, 
Religion be our theme. 


2 Religion ! soul reviving sound! 
Makes drooping hearts rejoice; 
Where shall the happy man be found, 
Who makes it all his choice ? 
3 Religion ! who the blessing finds, 
How little is it known! 
The glory of immortal minds, 
Yet thousands it disown ! 


4 Religion ! oh how oft abus'd, 
By ignorance and pride! 

Its sweet inviting voice refus'd 
And trampled on beside! 


5 Religion! oh the heavenly power 
When in the heart it reigns! 

The living and the dying hour 
It comforts and sustains. 


6 Religion 
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6 Religion/ t is the greatest good 
When pure and undefil'd ; 
By it poor sinners are to God, 


145 Subdu d and reconcil'd. 


7 Auges amooths life's rugged way 
And makes the bitter sweet; 


And will in heaven's eternal day, 
Be glorious and complete. | 
8 Let wordlings boast their golden stor 
And mighty men their powers; 
We ask such empty joys no more 
Be true religion ours. 


LVIII. 


Come ee a nan. 


John iv. 29. 


Irsvus dear Lord, we "Yo his name, 

And joyful sing his glorious fame; M 
He laid salvation's wond'rous plan 
Come, sinners, come, and See the man, 


2 He kindly calls the sin sick 3 
Heals all his wounds and makes him ni 
He saves, and none beside him can, 
Come, sinners p come, and $ee the nan. 


"HYMNS, | 
tells them all things they have done, 


s he in you this work began? 


ar souls, then come; and tee the, man. 


w to the sceptre of the Lord, 

st in his name, receive his word; 
o' from his grace you long have ran, 
ow turn, and come, and tee the man. 


calls you still, oh bless the day! 
or from him turn your hearts away; 
ur time is short, your life's a span, 
en come, O come 5 and see the man, 


ne, and receive his precious love, 
Wd all his gracious blessings prove; 
gels his love can never scan, 
Sinners, came and see the man. 


as Jesus, when at Jacob's we!l, 
Wd to the woman all things tell; 
it with his love, at once she ran, 
d others call'd, came, tee the man. 


2d'y she told to all around 

hat a dear jesus she had found, 
d t · aĩght to preach his love began; 
re this is Christ, come, see the nan. 


8 


| 


-ws them whatdreadful lengths they've run, 
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604 LIX. 1 
Cphrim the plant of. renaun. 


I Au. praise to-the Lord 
. Whose infinite love, 
Reveal'd in; his word, 
He gives us to prove; 
While here we address him, 
In songs to his throne, 
For Jesus we bless him, 
The plant of renown. 


2 All beauties divine, 
Rich glories, and grace, 
Resplendently shine 
And smile in his face; 

Our conquering Savior 
Is worthy the crown, 

And reigning for ever, 
The plant of renogun. 


3 How cooling his shade! 
How wholesome his fruit! 
Extensive his spread! 


And fixed his root; 


e, e e 
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neath him with pleasure 
His people sit down, 

d boast him their treasure, 
Their plant of renown, 


Let powers of hell 
Their malice employ, 
His name to expel, 
His saints to annoy ; 
once they all perish 
If on them he frown, 
t he still shall flourish 
The plant of renown. 


Nor angel, nor man, 
Below nor above, 
Concerted this plan 
Of wisdom and love ; 
heaven 't was sealed, 
Jehovah alone 

ais d up and revealed 
This plant of renown. 


Dear Lord, for each heart 
A blessing prepare, | 
And kindly impart, 

That while thy saints are 
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4 Often dejected, low, and poor, 
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Thy beauties exploring, 
Thy foes may bow down, 
And join in adoring 
The plant of renown 


LX. 
Make thy face to shine upon thy ten 
Psalm xXx1. 1 6. 


| Excovracy by thy graci 
Behold, I cry, unto thee Lord; 
*T'was David's prayer,---and now! 
Upon me make thy face to Shine. 


2 Nor sun, nor moon, nor all the su 
Can e'er dispel my clouds and fea 
Grant, Lord, a look of love divin, 
And on me make thy face to shine. Wl 


3 Let me, thy poor weak servant, di 
An interest in thy glorious name; 
My father, master, all divine! 
Upon me make thy face to shine. 


I gh my heart-felt sorrows o'er; 
No light can reach my soul but thu 
O, on me make thy face to thine. 
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o' all my pilgrimage below, 
gracious presence, Lord, bestow; 
soul can need it more than mine; 
me make thy face to Shine. 


less in death's important hour, 

nt me thy presence and thy power; 
t, when I shall my soul resign, 

ace upon me, Lord, may shine. 


, when I've reaca'd my blissful home, 
re fear and darkness never come, 

2ams all glorious and divine, 

ace shall ever on me shine. 


LXI. 
Cod be merciful to me a Sinner, 
Luke xviii. 13. 
| EAR, gracious God, a sinner's cry, 
L have no where else to fly; 
hope, my only hope's in thee, 
d, be merciful to me. 


bee I come a Sinner POOR, 

wait for mercy at thy door; 
d I've no where else to flee ; 
d be merciful to me /! 


+ 
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3 To thee I come, a Sintier WEAK, 
And scarce know how to pray or y 
From fear and weakness set me free; 
O God, be merciful to me l 


4 To thee I come, a Sinner VILE, 
Upon me, Lord, vouchafe to smile; 
Mercy alone I make my plea; 

O God, be merciful to me l 


5 To thee 1 come, a timer GREAT, | 
And well thou knowest all my itari 
Yet full forgiveness is with thee; Wl 
O God, be merciful to me ! 


6 To thee I come, a Sinner Los r, 
Nor have J aught wherein to trust; 
But where thou art, Lord, I would 
O Gad, be merciful to me! | 


7 To glory bring me, Lord, at last, 
And there when all my fears are ps 
With all the saints I'll then agree, 

God has been merciful io me! 


uuns. 


7 LXII. 4 + vt a2 
There the wicked cen, GW. 
Job iii. 17. 


EA TH and the grave are doleful themes 
r sinful mortal worms to sing, 

cept a Saviox's sweeter beams 

spel the gloom, and touch the og: 


eath, awful sound! the fruit of sin, 
rse and dishonor of our race, 

ſho, except Jesus smiles within, 
Wn look the monster in the face. 


et, dearest Lord, when view'd in thee, 
he monster looses all his dread; 

here all his frightful horrors flee, 

nd joy surrounds a dying bed. 


ss, the mighty Savior, lives, 

nd he has conquer'd death and hell ; 
his truth substantial comfort gives, 

nd dying saints can sing,“ tis well.“ 


his makes the grave a favour'd spot, 
o saints its deepest gloom is bless'd; 
or there the wicked trouble not, 

nd there the weary are at rest. 


6 Saints 


102 HYMNS, 


6 Saints in their graves lie down in pen 
No more by sin or hell oppress'd; 
The wicked there from troubling ce 
And there the weary are at rest. 


7 At rest in Jesus faithful arms; 
At rest, as in a peaceful bed; 
Secure from all the dreadful storm 
Which round this sinful world are n 
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8 Thrice happy souls who 're gone befor 
To that inheritance divine; | 
They labor, sorrow, sigh no more, 
But bright in endless glory shine. 


9 Then let our mournful tears be dry, 
Or in a gentle measure flow ; 
We hail them happy in the sky, 
And joyful wait our call to go. 

10 There shall we join the blissful throng, 


And meet our pious friends again; 
And all eternity along 


To Jesus sing, and with him reign. 
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ENCOURAGEMENT TO An. | 


M Y soul, take courage from the Lorc 
Believe and plead his holy word ; 
To him, alone, do thou complain, 

Nor halt thou seek his face in vain. 


Upon him call, in humble prayer 
Thou still art his peculiar care; 
He Il surely turn and smile again, 
Nor shalt thou seek his face in vain, 


However sinful, weak, and poor, 

Still wait and pray at mercy's door; 
Faithful Jehovah must remain, 

Nor shalt thou geel his face in tain. 


Tho' the vile tempter's hellish rage 
Will, with his darts, thy soul engage, 
God thro? the fight shall thee sustain, 
Nor shalt thou seek his face in vain, 


Tho! the corruptions of thy heart 
Daily new cause of grief impart, 
Pray that thy lusts may all be slain, 
Nor «halt thou seek his face in damn. 


6 Tho? | 


W uruns. 


6 Tho' sharp afflictions still abound, 
And clouds and darkness thee surround 
Still pray, for God will all explain, 
Nur shalt thou seek his face in ain. 

7 In him and him alone confide, 

Still at the throne of grace abide, 
Eternal vict'ry thou shalt gain, 
Nor shalt thou Seek his face in vain. 


3 


LXIV. | 
My 9 shall go with thee, and 1 wil i 


thee reit. 


Exod. Xxxiii. 14. 


e to each int, while here belon, 87 
Has God his love exprest ; | 

My presence still shall with thee go, 
And I will give thee rest._ 


2 This, as thy comfort, thou shalt know, 
The sweetest and the best; 
My presence shall with thee abide, 
And I will give thee rest. 


3 Tho' with afflictions swelling tide, 
Theu sorely at ©ppress'd, 

My presence shall with thee abide, 

And I wall give thee reit. 
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Tho! fierce temptations round thee flow, 
And fears thy soul invest; 

Still shall my presence with thee go, 
And I will give thee rest. 


= Thro' all thy pilgrimage below, 
Thou surely shalt be bless'd ; 
Thus shall my presence with thee go, 
And I will give thee reit. 


When death to call thee shall appear, 
Still lean upon my breast ; 
My presence shall support thee there, 
And I will give thee rest. 


Then let his praise be our employ, 
Till we 're of heaven possess'd; 

His presence there shall we enjoy, 
And there he'll give us reit. 
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For the mountains shall depart, and the hill: h. 
moved, but my kindness shall not depart from 
neither hall the covenant of my peace be rem 
gailh the Lord, that hath mercy an thee. 

Isa. liv. 10. 


I My soul, with pleasure, now attend 
Jehovah's gracious voice; 
In him, thy father, and thy friend, 
Vnfeignedly rejoice. 


— —— 
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2 Yes, 't is his promise that declares 
The kindness of his heart, 
Which, notwithstanding all thy fears, 
Shall ne'er from him depart. 


3 What kindness this to one like me! 
So wretched vile and poor ; 
Kindness so sovereign and so free, 
For ever I'll adore! 


4 Ye, such his rich, his glorious grace, 
To all whom he has lov'd, 
He says, the cov'nant of his peace 
Shall never be remoy'd, 


5 Blew 
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5 Bless'd cov nant! here my soul relies, 
With all my wants and woes; 
From hence, alone, I fetch supplies, 
To conquer fears and foes. 


6 Here, then, I'll fix my stedfast faith, 
And here my comfort see; 

Since it is the Lord Jehovah saith, 
He mercy hath on thee. 


Let me in heav'n enjoy thy love, 
And there with raptures strong, 
Thy kindness and thy cov'nant prove 
My everlasting song. 


LXVI. 
e that overcometh shall inherit all things, and I 
will be his God, and he shall be my Son. 

Rev. xxi. 7. 


Tm praise, my Savior, God and King, 
My soul with joy assumes; 

While I the various bles:ings * 
Of him that overcomes. 


2 He shall inherit, and sball prove, 
All things that I have done; 
And I will be his God of love, 
Aud he mall be my con. 


3 He shall be strengthen'd day by day, 
His heavenly race to run; 
I' be his God thre' all the way, 
And he shall be my to. 


4 His ev'ry want shall be supply'd, 
From me, and me alone; 
II be his God whate'er betide, 
And he shall be my on. 


5 Ofer all his foes he shall prevail, 
And vict'ry shall be won; 
I'll be his God, nor shall he fail, 
And he shall be my tan. 


————— weo—wyy — 


6 Him, for myself, will I prepare, 
And seat him on my throne; 
I'll be his God for ever there, 
And he shall be my son. 


7 Thus will I perfect by my power, 
What in him I've begun; 
III be his God for evermore, 
And he shall be my son, 


-— 
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Be atill and know that I am, God, 
Psalm xlvi. 10. 


Lr me, thou sovereign Lord of all, 
Low at thy footstool humbly fall, 
And while I feel afflictions rod, 

Be 5till and knowv that thou art God. 


When or wherever thou shalt smite, 
I'll own thee kind, I'll own thee right; 
And underneath the heaviest load 

Be «till, and knew that thou art Gad. 


Post thou my earthly comforts Slay, 
And take beloved ones away? 

Yet will my soul revere thy rod, 

Be still, and know that thou art God. 


Then be my trials great or small, | 
There's sure a needs-be for them all; 
Thus, then, thy dealings I'll applaud, 
Be still, and know that thou art God, 


Let me not murmur, nor repine, 
Under these trying strokes of thine ; 
But while J walk the mournful road, 
Be «till, and know that than art Gad. 
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6 Still let this truth support my mind, 
Thou cans't-not err, nor be unkind; 
And thus may I improve the rod, 

Be still, and know that thou art God, 


7 Thy love thou It make in heaven ape 
In all I've borne or suffered here; 
Let me, till brought to that abode, 
Be still, and know that thou art Gad. 


$ There when my happy soul shall rixe 
To joys and Jesus in the skies, 
I Shall, as ransom'd by his blood, 
For ever sing, thou art my God. 


LXVIIL 
T hou art my God, and I will praise the, 
Psalm. cxvin. 8. 


2 ErxRRNtAI. Sovereign, Lord of all 
Prostrate before thy throne I fall; 


While here my claim and song I rais, 
T hou art my God, and thee I'll praize. 


2 Hence all my comfort, safety, peace, 
And all those joys which never ceas; 
Thou life and strength of all my ways, 

T hua art my God, and thee I'll Prnite. 


HTMRS 


all my trials and my fears, 

all my sorrows and my tears, 

all my dark and gloomy days, 
hou art my God, and thee Ill praice. 


t, O, what heart or tongue can tell 
hat glories in this passage dwell! 

y soul on this foundation stays, 

bon art my God, and thee I Il praive. 


this on earth my sweet support, 
y treasure, pleasure, and resort ; 
is be my joy thro? death's dark maze, 
bon art my God, and thee I'll prnite. 


this my glory when J rise 

d that bright world above the skies; 
dr ever there this song III raise, 

ou art my God, and thee I'll praite. 


LXIX, 
of little faith, wherefore didst thin doubt? 
Matt. xiv. 31. 


HUS the Redeemer kindly saith, 
When fears are round about, 
ou trembling soul of little faith, 


O aher. fore dust thou doubt ? 
h 2 What 
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2 What tho! the fiery raging storm 
Attends thy path throughout, 

He thy deliv'rance will perform; 
Then avherefore dust thou doubt ? 


3 Tho' thou rt amidst the swelling w; 
Within and from without ; 
Yield not to fear,---'tis Jesus saves; 
Then wherefore dost thou doubt? 


= 4 Tho' thou art sinking in the seas, 
'N See his kind hand stretch'd out 


To save thee, and the storm appear; 
Then wherefore dost thou doubt? 


5 Him thy deliv'rer thou shalt proye, 
Nor will he cast thee out ; 
Then plead his pow'r and trust his lot 


And never, never doubt. 


6 His purposes of sov'reign grace 
To thee he Il bring about, 
And thou in heav'n shalt see his fac; 


Then zever, never doubt. 


7 There thou on glory's blissful shore, 
Triumphantly shall shout; 

And his unchanging love adore, + 

And never more shall doubts, * 
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12 7 
ut this a brand plucked out of the fire, 
Zech. xix. 2. 


| O; Jesus I sing, 


Now reigning above, 
And to him I bring 
This tribute of love; 
For, O, 1 desire 

His love to commend, 
Who me from the fire 


Duel d out as a brand. 


le saw the disgrace 
And shame J lay in, 
Vet mercy took place, 
And pardon'd my sin; 
Pure I must admire 
The wonderful hand, 
Which me from the fire 
Pluck'd ont as a brand, 


Polluted and black, 
Vith horrible guilt, 
et he for my sake 
His precious blood spilt; 


i" 
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My soul, now aspire 

To praise the dear friend, 
Who thee from the fire 
Pluck'd out as a brand, 


4 Oh! what hath he done 
My soul to set free, 
Of sinners not one 
More favor'd than me; 
Well may he require 
My heart and my hand, 
Who me from the fire 
Pluck'd out as a brand. 


5 Still, Lord, let me live 
Thy mercy to prove, 
And still to me give 
Supplies from above; 
To thee my desire 
Shall daily ascend, 
Who me from the fire 

 Pluck'd out as a brand. 


6 The time will soon come, 
When I shall appear 
In heaven, my home, 


And worship thee there ; 
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In glorious attire 
Before thee I Il stand, 
Who me from the fire 
Pluck'd out as à brana. 


: LXXI. 
, bedies are temples of the Holy Ghott. 


1 Cor. vi. 19. 


ROFESSED followers of the Lamb, 
ark to his word and bless his name; 
our bodies, if in him you trust, 
re temples of the Holy Ghost. 


Wet this important solemn truth 
WD well on your minds, in age and youth; 
e this your honor and your boast, 

ou're temples of the Holy Ghost. 


s such, let all your conduct be 

rom lust, and pride, and folly free; 
emember what your bodies cost 
KB temples of the Holy Ghost. 


et gravity and holiness, 
modest, plain, and decent dress, 
nd Christ's bright robes adorn you most 
s temples of the Holy Ghost. 
5 Set 
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5 Set his example in your view, 
Be this the pattern you pursae, 
Think as his body so yours must 

Be temples of the Holy Ghost. 


6 Ere long your happy change will con 
And death will bring your spirits hon 
And Christ shall guard your sleeping. 
As temples of the Holy Ghost. 


7 When the last trumpet shakes the «is 
Bright shall your bodies then arise; Ml 
And joyful join the heavenly host 
As temples of the Holy Ghost. 


LXXII. 
Aud upon this rock, Off | 
Matt. xvi. 18. 


1 VI to whose souls the Savior's den 
In songs of love and praise draw neu 
Let every chearful passion wake #8 
While on your tongues his name you. 


2 On him, alone, his church is built, 
He, only he, absolves from guilt; 
Io him, alone, our praise we bring, 


And him the great foundation sing. 
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him salvation stands secure; 

is strong foundation must endure; 
onger than death his love is known, | 
or can his church be overthrown. 


the eternal plan of grace 

> undertook our wretched case, 

dre how amazing, how divine, 
hroughout the whole transactions shine! 


e is the rock believers have, 
orn to redeem and strong to save; 
e stoop'd to take our flesh and blood, 


he wond'rous man, th' incarnate God. 


vain combined hosts assail, 
(or shall the gates of hell prevail, 
cor force nor fraud the building shock, 
ounded on him the eternal rock. 


et others trust what saints they please 
e re no such advocates as these, 
esus is Lord, and God, and king, 


and him will we for ever sing. 


Jo Jesus let our songs abound, 

nd bless his name, in sweetest sound; 
be this our song till him we view, 
\nd this our theme in glory too, 


LXXIH, 
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IXXII. 
For he is thy Lord, and worship thou hin 
Psalm xlv. 11. js 


Oven more, dear brethren, join u 
Jesus, our God, our heavenly king; 
His praise proclaim, with sweet accol 

And worship him, for he's your Lord, 


2 Unite, to shew his glories forth ; 
Sing of his excellence and worth ; 
His loving kindness here record, 
And wworsbip him, for he 's your Lord, 


3 O trust and triumph in his name, 
Jesus unchangeable, the same; 
His name shall endless joys afford; 
Then wworship him, for he 's your Lori. 


4 O make his praise, in all you do, 
Your blessedness and business too! 
This, as your sweet employ regard, 
To worship him, far he 's your Lord. 


5 Before him walk in humble faith, 
And in him trust in life and death ; 
Worthy is he to be ador'd ; 

Then wworship him, for he 's your Lord. 
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o from each other here we part, 

ith him, we trust, we re join'd in heart; 
e's our exceeding great reward, 

nd him w-¾e I wworsbip as our Lord. 


te long our happy souls shall meet 
n glory, boundless, and complete; 
d there, according to this word, 
or ever aworship him our Lord. 


LXXIV. 
children of Zion be Joyful in their King. 
; Psalm. cxlix. 2. 


HILDREN of Zion, come, behold 
he crown of glory, not of gold, 

dn Jesus set;--- his praises sing, 
| ejoicing in him as your King. 


is pow'r adore and sing his love, 

nd all his blessings, which you prove; 
o him your highest praises bring, 
lejoicing in him as your King, 

evere his word, and bless his name, 

nd all his glories loud proclaim; 
praise him on the highest sting, 
efoicing in him as your King, 
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4 In him let all your powers rejoice, 
And praise him both with heart and yy 
To him let all your souls take wing, 
Rejoicing in him as your King. 

5 Thus praise him, while you here rem 
Thus praise him when you glory gain; 
There you before his throne shall ging, 
Rejoicing in him as your King. 


LXXV. 
That day. 
2 Tim. i. 8. 


83 Judge of all! that l | 
When mortals must receive their doon; ; 
Oh hear our cry, and grant we may 
Of thee find mercy in that day! 


2 That fixed, great, and dreadful day 
Will, in the heavens, thy throne dis 
The trumpet's dreadful blast shall $M 
The silent graves ;-----the dead shall 


3 The awful summons shall go forth 
From east to west, from south to noi 
Devils and men to judgment come, 

And hear your everlasting doom 
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e wicked tremble, Saints rejoice, 
dne dreads, the other loves the voice; 
he wicked fear, believers sing 
he coming of their God and king. 


1 Whink, oh my soul, thou must appear 
a pass the judgment at this bar; 
bat now does God and conscience say? 
ilt thou find mercy in that day? 


I dost thou by faith to Jesus flee ? 
his dear image stamp'd on thee ? 
so, let nothing thee dismay, 
hou shalt find mercy in that day? 


ternal Judge! almighty Lord! 

dal home, and bless thy solemn word; 
Wnd, oh, that we poor sinners may 
f thee find mercy in that day. 


* 
The dewils believe and tremble, 
James ii. 19. 


Y 4 
| 2 EFORE Jehovah bow the knee, 


rt 
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he one great God, in persons three, 
Who reigns for evermore, 
2 Devils 
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2 Devils believe and tremble too, 
But devils still remain; 
Their minds were never form'd aney, 
Nor are they born again. 


3 So christless sinners may believe 
There is no God but one; 
This truth their judgments may percei 
By nature's light alone; 


4 But to believe this God is love, 
And humbly call him mine; 
This precious faith comes from abo, 
Is heavenly and divine. 


5 The saints, in songs for ever new, 
Their humble tribute bring; 
Devils believe and tremble too, 
But devils cannot sing. 


6 The saints before his throne, in pra, 
Their daily wants display; 
Devils believe and tremble there, 
But devils cannot pray. 
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PART SECOND. 


o God who lives and reigns on high, 
The saint's best passions move; 

Devils believe, and trembling lie, 

But devils cannot love. 


\ humble, penitential heart 

1 Makes saints for sin lament; 
et devils would from God depart, 
A For they cannot repent. 


3 
5 
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or faith, and love, and ev'ry grace, 
The saints to God look up; 
ile devils tremble at his face, 

| For devils cannot hope. 


7 


at then will such a faith avail 
Which devils may possess ? 

he hopes and hearts of such must fail 

In darkness and distress. 


we me that faith, O God of grace, 
| Which purifies the heart; 

WW hich works by love and holiness, 
Nor will from thee depart, 
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12 In this sweet grace may I excell, 
And in it live and die; 
While trembling devils, down in hell, 
In chains of darkness lie. 


LXXVII. 
But the Gd of all grace, who hath call 
his eternal glory by Christ Jem, after | 
have suffered a while, make you perfect, th 
Strengthen, settle you. To him be glory and 
ian for ever and ever. Amen, 
x Ft. v. 10 11. 


1 Now to the God of sovereign gra 
Supremely good and great, 
Our hearts and voices here we Il ras, 

| 2 His praise to celebrate. 


2 He to eternal glory calls 
His saints by grace divine; 
And they, thro' Christ, for ever shall 
With him in glory shine. 


3 Tho' here they suffer fora while, 
From Satan, sin, and fear, 
They shall, at last, with glory dwel 
** Triumphant with him there. 
b 
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e Il perfect in them all his love, 
And *stablish them with grace; 

is strength in weakness they shall prove, 
And settled be in peace. 


o him be endless glory sung, 

Dominion, praise, and pow'r, 
rom ev'ry heart and ev'ry tongue, 
Henceforth and evermore. 
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